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The policy of the Russo-Japanese war
prevails at the headquarters of the Repub-
lican national comrmittee in Madison Square,
People walk about on tibtoes and when
they meet converse with caution. One'
involuntarily looks around for a sign reads=
ing, “No Talking for Publication.”

Even the tanks of ice water, scattered
about’ with rmunificent disregard of cost,
have paiited on them the words “8still
Water,” and whenever any of the party,
leaders feels the undesired thrill of ap-
proaching speech he hurries toward one
of them and imbibes copiously.

The interviewer and the artist for THE
SUNDAY SuN started in'to spend an hour
at headquarters. The hour waa designed
to be filled with little items of news handed
out with the same lavishness that marks
the distribution of ice water. The artist
took an extra large sketch book so that
no feature of the party should be lost and
the interyiewer added an inch of white cuff
to her equipment

The hour lengthened into a day. The
reason for this was apologized for and
axplained a number of timea.  All the

passages that led into (hairman Cor-
telyou's room, where the principal ma-
chinery revolved, were sealed up at that

particular time, while he talked to Gov.
Odell.

Meanwhile the visitora looked about the
rooma trying to find out where the rumor
started in regard to the magnificent furnish-
ing of the rooms devoted to the national
committee, If unlimited bunting, gilt
eagles built as to their extremities like
dachshunds and an uncountable number
of President Roosevelt's photographs con-
stitute a magnificent interior, then the
rumor is properly based.

Secretary (‘oolidge displayed the pho-
tographe with pride. There were large
ones and amall ones; photographs in
ebonized frames and posters, portraits
full face, half and three-quarters, pictures
showing him hobnobbing with Uncle Sam
and without Uncle Sam.

“The President,” he said, “is a hard man
to photograph. It is almost impossible to
get a satisfactory picture—as yon see,”
waving expansively at the art gallery.

These samples furnished conclusive evi-
dence, if any were needed, of President
Roosevelt's detarmination. Another and
weaker man might have given up the
struggle, but not the President. “Fall to
rise, baffled to fight on,” he must have said,
and boldly faced another camera. There
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is no doubt that before election day a photo-
graph that will suit the national committee
will be forthcoming. Meanwhile, it will
have to be satisfied with the threescore and
ten on hand.

In Secretary (ortelyou's room, a sacred

bunting, the photographs and the regular

reception room furniture, are a metal

| elephant and a chair tiod with the cunningest
; little bows of ribbon and ornamented with !
| one picture of all the Presidents of the
! United States, another picture of President |
Roosevelt alone and an inscriptiou telling |

that it was the chair of Gov. Roosevelt at
the Republican national committee at Phila-
delphia, in June, 1900, when he was nomi-
nated for Vice-President.

Stripped of the cunning little bows and
the lithographs, the chair i a very crude
affair and very small. President Roosevelt
must have had a very uncomfortable time
at that convention.

But stranger articles than chairs are used
by political parties for campaign documents,
as history testifies. Added to the usual
documents in this particular case isan almost
unlimited supply of buttons to pin all over

the clothes, with the President's face there-|
bhear a close |
checks, |
| full of good Samaritans.”

on, and of watchfobs which
resemblance to bhrass baggage
and proclaim the faith of the wearers,

In the room of one of the various com-
mittees they were having a conference
in regard to other ornaments to be used as
campaign emblems. Many samples had
been sent in,and one depicting the Presi-
dent in miniature form in the heart of a
canton-flannel rose, with green leaves as
background, was viewed rather favorably.

Secretary Louis Coolidge was interro-
gated about thexe emblems.

“What is the direct connection between

all these buttons and badges, watchfobs

| and canton-flannel roses and the success
| at election?”

l

1
|

MR. COOLIDGE AND MR, HITCHCOCK DISCUSSING THE CAMPAIGN
BUTTON.

He was asked if a great deal of money
was not expended in their purchase. To
the latter question he answered “Yes ™ with-
out hesitation.

“You would be amazed at the amount
| of money that ix expended in this way,” he

said.

“We have to have hushels of ping and
| buttons and emblems of all kinds to be
digtributed. Just what good they do it
would be hard to tell. The idea among
the leaders geems to he that the more people
wear them the more general will be the
impression that the party is in the ma-
jority.”

“But,” it was pointed out, “at the distance
of =ix inches all emblems look alike. Who

carer

claimed in the greatest astonishment:
“Why, the durned thing is hollow.”
Mr. Morton is authority for the state-

region Invaded later on, in addition to the |

could tell, for instance, on passing any
one on the street, or elsewhere, that the
face in that flannel rose was not Parker's
instead of Roosevalt's?”

Secretary Coolidge admitted that that was

' another phase of the subject, and then

Secretary Hitchcock coming in announced
that the conference with Gov. Odell was
still on.

“If there is any question you would like
to ask me, 1 will answer it,” said he, ably

! supported on one side by Secretary Coolidge

and on the other by the tank of ice water,

“Very well. What is the conference with
Odell about?”

“Well, of course, that question

“What do you do with the surplus that
ix left over when your work here is com-
pleted?” .

“The surplus?” The spectacles of Secre-
tary Coolidge stood on end.

“Why, we never heard of a surplus, I
really don't know what we would do in
such a case—it is so unprecedented. 1

| don't suppose that question has ever come

up.
“Well, if there never has been a surplus
there must have been a deficit; it isn't
possible that things always come out
oeven, What do you do al sut the defleit?”
“In that case, the Republican party is

“You think that President Roosevelt
would be terribly disappointed if he were
not elected?”

“T don't suppose the President ever
thinks of any other than a successful cam-
paign, any more than we do."

“That accounts for the atmosphere of
serenity?”

“You will like to see a campaign of in-
vective?"

“Something like that.”

“A woman came in the other day and
asked if this was to he a campaign of cal-
wmy or education. We . didn't know
what she meant, and she didn't seem to
know herself, but I presume that is the
feminine idea of an election—something
exciting.”

“Well, a little more exciting than this.”

One of the leaders who had been busily

engaged in carefully separating postage |

stamps from one another, sothat the pinked
edges of each should be intact, here sighed
deeply at the completion of his task. He
rose, stretched himself and took off his
coat. Then he resumed his seat, but not
his work.

“l hope.” wraid Secrstary Hitcheock,
“that you don't think we take things easily
here; not at all. 1 give you my word we
are hard workers. Why we even work far

into the night; many a time and oft have I
burned the midnight carbon at my desk.
| We may be confident, hut we don't slip
| any oogs."”
The interviewer persisted in her original
| line,

| “Now, if Cleveland had been nominated

on the other ticket, what difference would it

‘ have made?”

“Well, 1 really think the campaign would
have been more exciting. You see, Cleve-
land ik & man with strong friends and bitter
enemies, Parker, on the contrary, is not,
The questions of personality and of record

" would have come in then."”

“What have the women done in this cam-
paign?”

“One of them came in a while ago and in-
sisted on singing campaign rongs, Of
coursd, it disorganized us for a while, but
we got over it., As a general thing ] may
say that the women have helped us a good
deal, particularly here in New York."

“What have they done?”

“Nothing."

“Oh, you mean-

“Exactly.”

“Then you don't think that sometimes
women influence men's votes; that, for in-
stance, if yvou should promise to remove
that duty on imported gowns you might
get some more ballots? You know, of
course, that only to allow a hundred dol-
lars worth of new clothes to people ar-
riving from abrpad {8 abeurd. It's a blot
on the respectable reutcheon of the Repub-
lican party.”

“I don't think we can promise to change
the tariff; it may be adjusted.” Then as

| & happy inspiration came, “You have heard
! the story of the woman who asked her"

husband who this Mr. Tariff was that the
people are talking about?”
The interviewer turned her

ested in the literary bureau.

“Will you tell us why the stuff that is:
sent out in a campaign is called literary?
Has literature done anything to politics
that it should be so misrepresented?”

Secretary Coolidge admitted that this
was one of the huge jokes of the campaign.

“We have to call it something,” he said.
“We send out tons of it.
bureau is one of the busiest departments
at head uarters. We have to keep the
whole country supplied. How do we get
it? Some of it is written right here, some
sent in and some gelected by the staff from
material at hand.

“We have a regular cartoon service, too. |
We buy these cartoons that come in from '

all over the country. Sometimes we just

attention !
to Secretary Coolidge, who is directly inter- |

The literary !

buy the suggestions for them and have
them sketched.”

women like the President?”

“His life. He stands for so much in that
| respeot--all the clean, domestic virtues.*
|  “Do you receive many funny suggestions
by mail?”

“Hundreds of them. This morning I had

from Washington State, who offered, if

| I thought it necessary, to come back East

! and vote, as he couldn't vote there. 1
wrote him I guessed we didn't need him.

“Then another came from a ran out Weat

| who had the greatest scheme yet. This

| was to start country newspapers all over
the United States; they were to be edited
by country schoolma'ams so as to avert
suspicion, but just asgoonas they got under
way they would come out strong for Roone-
velt. He said that if we approved and
would back the scheme, in less than a week
he would have over 8,000 papers and 8,000
schoolma’ams on our side,

“I wrote him I guessed it was a little
too late for his idea, good as it was.”

It was at this moment that Chairman
Cortelyou sent word that he
looked at.

“Looked at" is the correct term. You
can look at him, but you can't talk to him;
at leaat, if you do he won't answer. He
says he won't talk, because he doesn’t
believe it is & wise thing for the leaders in
a campaign to talk about it,

| © A reference was made to the policy of
| secrecy followed in the Eastern war. He
nodded approval of it.
as eloquently a8 a tired interviewer could

argue, that while the conduct of a war might |
be hamperad by much talk, a political cam- !

paign, which really represented talk, might

be hampered by silence, that it was like .

“Hamlet” minus Hamle!l.
He did not agree with this at all.

in a campaign, and plenty of people who
will talk, it is the wise and diplomatic
leader who keeps qtiet, - ‘

Chairman Cortelyou is a handsome man,
He -has broad shoulders, with hair and

mustache that match the raven's wing,
or ,would if there were a raven instead

of a gilt eagle to use as comparison.
His manner is courtly. He waves one
l intp and out of a chair with a grace that

| would do justice to a Vere de Vere. But |
with the Metropolitan Museum filled with |
rare treasures of marble Apollos and mar- |

! ble Narcissuses, it seeme a long time to
{ spend—four hours—to view the marble
chairman of the Republican national com-
mittee,

According to one of his aides,
man Cortelyou has the gift not only of re-
membering names and faces in a ‘phenome-
na) degree, but also of sizing up his visitors.

| While the interviewer and the antist sat !

| in their respective chalirs, a ' matter of five
| minutes, the chairman disposed of half a

dozen assorted varietias of voters who came |
Judging from the faces of the invaders {
as they went out they had forgotten the |
reason of their invasion and were wondeting ‘

in.

a8 to their departure.

Having accomplished his eviction act
| with a grace and despatch that defied criti-
| clsm,
. interviewer and the artist to one of hiraides,
tion without This

giving information.

is the thirty-third degree of perfection in |

a letter from an old gentleman, over 80, |

could be

Then it was argued, |

His'
idea is that as there are people hired to talk | |

' Chairt |

Chariman Cortelyou turned over |

who was competent to answer any ques- '

the national committee.
There is one subject, however, that is

“How do you account for the fact that i expansively treated, and §hae reltes to

the hard work that is done there. AJl the
leaders connected with the committee are
hard workers. (Goy. Murphy comes over
every day in the week but one, w hich he
has to reserve for his own work; Corneliux

Bliss, Mr. Ward—there is no one but doe~
{ his”pan and does it conscientiously and
well,

In Secretary Coolidge's room again the
| question was asked as to the particula:
| feature which differentiated this campaign
| from its predeceesors.

“1 believe,” was the answer, “that we are
| eonducting the most buginesslike campaign
| we have ever had. Everything is on a

atrictly commercial basis. In many of the

other ‘campalgns, the campaign literature,
for instance, was printed by the cartload
and sent broadcast throth the country

anywhere, everywhere. No one kept a

close watch on it.

“Now we know where every pamphlet
| goes and can estimate that branch of ex

pense. It is the same everywhere—ws

allow no margin of expenditure. It is not
an emoﬂor_ml cdmpalign—it is a busines~

campaign.

“And the interest of it to the men wha
are working here?”

“Jt {s the interest that attaches to every
problem. We come in here at the begin
ning of the canvase and see the very begin-
ging; we watch it grow day by day: em-
ployees are added , eauggestions are followed,
the staff gets bigger and bigger, its influ
ence expands through the country; we are
in tonch with this place, that and the other

“It is like the working out of a tremendous
problem. Then in a couple of months it {«
all over, the desks are closed down, the

| men discharged, the problem is solved
| and there is nothing else to do.”

STILL WATERS.

numerical strength, but the one in the | can master the details of his new office | first indication of his falling away from

state of greatest efficiency and practical
| preparedness, Mr. Morton believes that

and put into effect the plans for progress

| and reform that he may have formulatad

Democragy. But as a matter of fact he
bad been a Republican for a good seven or

JUDGE PARKER COLONIZING,

three vessels well handled and fought are ] or have in mind. Consequently, if Presi- | eight years previously.
worth six miserably mismanaged and | dent Rooseévelt continues in office mo:will{ .. J Sterling Morton had four sons, Joy,
with only half hearted battle spirit, Mr. Morton, and with the natural umbltion‘ $wo ‘years older than Paul; Mark, one year |

S E C RE T A R Y O F ' Infact, he made up his mind long ago about | In hir own business Mr. Morton knows of a young and vigorous man of his type, | younger than Paul, and Carl, who died

some features of general naval pulic_\‘._i that a rallroad with plenty of rolling stock he hopes to leave an impress upon the | three years ago. Paul is the only one of
THE NAVY OF |

| ment that he knew “the durned thing was
!hnllor:," before he left his office on the

OL MORTON A
! { SBanta Fé system to became a Cabinet gailor.

B

(B ionsariant.

A | BUT THE ROSEMOUNT COLONISTS
| WON'T BE ABLE TO VOTE.

CE————

.

Chance for Every Good Democrat to Send .
a Useful Present to the Squire, Whose
Fowls Are In Peril--Seventeen Cats
on Hand, but More Are Needed.

Not long after the announcement of his ‘| and splendid equipment can't handle ita Navy Department and the naval service | the three living sons who really enjoys |
walection to he Secretary of the Navy, Mr. | maximum amount of freight and passengers  that will remain long after he has returned | the life of a man of affairs. Joy and. Mark |
Morton was entertained at dinner by the , and continue without accident andpay divi- | to his temporarily interrupted liféwork | are happiest when they are back at Arbor
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WABSHINGTON, Sept. 24 —Paul Morton, the
préSent Secretary of the Navy, is the
yvoiingest and breeziest and most hustling
cahingt officor that Washington has seen
fu manv a longz day. Mentally and physi-
cally he is strong and vigorous and en-
thusiastic, his eves see beneath the surface
of things, his mind moves with the ease
and speed and precigion of well oiled ma-
ohimery, and mental poise and business
balahce regulate his every act. In short,
My. Mdrton is considered by those who have
come into official and personal contact with
him to be a fair type of that clars of Ameri-
ocan’ bisiness man who inevitably come to
deal'with the big affairs, whose work molds
and shapes the industrial and commercial
destlny of the United States, and who, on |
call;are fcund (o be abundantly qualified
by nature and experience to leave thelr
varied walks in life and join the crew of
the ship of state,

Jt:is evident at this time that Secretary
Morton’s entrance into the President's
official family is coming to be appreciated |
for, just what it means.

As a ratlroad man Mr. Morton's record |
speaks for itself.  From office boy at $36
a month to the vice-presidency of a great
rajlroad systen: u! $30,000 8 year is a pretty |
steep climb, an the man who is the present |
head of the Navy Department made it |
uanided by auyv effort <ave his own. ‘

Already it has become apparent that |
under the Morton régime there will be
a business administration of the Navy
Department. The executive ability and
business sense which made Mr, Morton
and helped him to make his railroad system
—the Sante Fé—what it is to-day have
alfeady had a marked effect upon the great
branch of the Government over which
he preeides. Hardly a day passes but
a ton or so of red tape is shorn from de-
partmental routine and dumped in the
basement, There will be no use for it
under the Morton rule.

Departmental superiors who formerly
stored the knowledge required of them
in;the heads of subordinates are finding
ot thinge for themeelves. Mr, Morton
infends to know all he can about the in-
tefior mechanism of the Navy Depart-
m‘nt. and he expects his immediate sub-
ordinates to do the same.

He doesn't believe in letting anything
<t along for a week if it can be settled
in"a day. He keeps the work before him
up to ddte if .he has to go without his meals
and sit up half of the night to do it. He
axpects no less of his assistants, He be-
ldves in short cuta instead of roundabout
methods; he considers facte and figures
vastly syperior to theories and fancigs,

Mr. Morton is still a young man—a very
yqung man if his appearance alone is con-
sidered. To the man who meets him for
the first timme the Secretary appears to
be, between S0 and 85, certainly not a day
mere than the latter figure. But, according
to: the family Bible at Arbor Lodge, the
Mérton home in Nebraska, he is 47 and a
grandfather. ‘His worst enomy certainly |
couldn’t acouse him of looking the part.

\ hu hix {riends sometimes say, “Paul is

a pocket edition.” The Secretary stands

,tpred the Navy Department after being

ﬁ.""" 14 inches. in hig stockings, his
W ’

S

shoulders are square and wide, his waist |
slim, and his chest is deep) and round. He
weighs neatly 200 pounds, every ounce
bone and muscle, and carries it as casily |
as a prize fighter in ring trim, i
Incidentally Mr. Morton's physical energy |
is a constant source of wonder and delight

| to the watchmen and other employees of

the Navy Department. Some of the men |
stationed at the entrance door have watched
Secretaries of the Navy come and go daily
for three decades. They have seen middle
aged and elderly gentlemen dascend from |
their carriages in front of the main entrance
of the building, proceed leisurely and with

| dignity, and sometimes difficulty, up the
, long flight of stone steps to the door, and

thence up the high, winding stairs to the |
office of the Secretary of the Navy, on the
second floor, Mr. Morton seldom uses his
Government carriage, and up to now noone

| has been found who has seen him ascend |

eithar the outside or the inside steps at a
slower rate than two at a time.
The first morning that Mr, Morton en-

gworn in, he was in a sure enough hurry.
He went by the watchmen at the main
entrance Jike one of his own limited trains,
and by the time the astonished guardians
had recavered their breath he was in his pri-
vate office, on the floor above, looking over
his mail, with not even a quickened heart |
beat or respiration to testify to his haste
and exertion.

Another expression that Mr. Morton's
friendr use in speaking of him is that he is
“a hog for work.” Just how true this is
the employees of the Navy Department
didn't know until they found that the new
Secretary, when work pressed, occasionally
reached his desk at 7.30 A. M., and some-
times returned to the Department after
dinner in the evening to finish up his work,
in order that he might start in the next
morning with a clean slate.

It i& no unusual thing for Mr. Morton's
private secretary to work with him until
6 o'clock in the evening and not leave until
the Secretary has gone to his home and
work for the day ha s been finished, only
to find, when he comes down to the Depart-
ment at 8:30 the next morning, that Mr.
Morton has been there before him and
left a pile of memoranda on hisdesk., Often
that same private secretary has wondered
whether Mr. Morton doesn’t sometimes
sleep at theNavy Department.

There have been a number of criticisms
of the President's selection of a Secretary
of the Navy, owing principally to the faot
that Mr. Morton was a railroad man, from
an inland State, and couldn't be expected
to know mueh about naval affairs. But
Mr. Morton isn't worrying & great deal
over such objections. With his character-
istic love for detail, he looked the matter
up and found that since the time of Gideon
Welles, who was Secretary of the Navy !
during the civil war, not a single man who
has held the portfolio had a previousy
thorough knowledge of naval affairs,

Mr. Morton is certainly no worse off
than a certain Secretary of the Navy of |
former days, who, shortly after his ap- |
pointment to office, paid his first visit to a
ship. of war, and on stepping aboard, ex-

]

Merchanss' Club of Chicago, and although,
as he himself acknowledges, he is not a

dends if it isx mismanaged at the top and |
ill manned at the bottom., To the navy

)
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' States- who had a reputation as a cross- |
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and become a railroad man again.
Almost every high official of the Navy

Department has some little story to tell o

the Secretary’s ligzhtninglike decisions and

conclugions. He usually supplements his |

firat impreagions on any subject by a system
of interrogation that is calculated to make
the former Chinese Minister to the United

examiner —seem like a bashful school boy.
“Why?" is hia great question. He meets
all statements with this extremely simple
but very effective interrogation, and as a
high navy officer remarked the other day:
“After the Secretary” had fired twenty-one

' ‘whys?' al me in rapid succession T didn't

know whether I was talking about battle-
shipa or submarines. He reemed to un-
derstand, though, so I guess it was all
right.”

A little

incident that occurred at the

| Navy Department the other day is good
| evidence of the way Mr. Morton exercises

his almost womanly intuition. Samuel W.
Bogan, the son of a well known phyzician
of Washington, called at the Navy De-

| partment and asked to see Mr, Morton.

The young man had absolutely no political
influence and he had been trying for three
vears to get a commission in the Marine,
(C'orps. The Secretary granted him an
interview,

“Mr. Morton," said the young man,
“I've been trying to get in the Marine Corps
for almost four years. I can't get any-

! body to back me up, but I am very much

in love with the service and I would try
mighty hard to make a good officer and
serve the United States well.”

The Secretary looked the young appli-
cant over from head to foot--Bogan after-

| ward said he felt as if somebody had turned

an X-ruy apparatus on him--and asked:
“Were vou ever designated before?”
“No, sir,” said Bogan.
“I'll designate you to-morrow,” said the
Secretary, laconically, a8 he turned to his

. desk again.
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speechmaker,
follows:

The American Navy should be the most
formidable in existence, Special attention
must he given to the efficiency of those who
mnn and offileer warships The best fighting
machine afloat without this efficiency woula
s useloss in this age of practical prepared-
ness

ihere cannot be too mueh maneuvring
or target practice. The men who handie
the hig zuns mngt he prepared to shoot and
must learn to hit what they shoot at.  Quite
as important as all these is the esprit de corps
that shall touch and enthuse every man from
the Admiral down to the jack tar,

High officers of the wrervice say that
Mr. Morton's views on (uestions of naval
policy are as sound as a dollar. They
explain, for the benefit of those who think
that the new Secretary’'s reference to “the

most formidable navy in existence” means |

that he would urge the expenditure of vast
sums of money, that the Becretary, had he
elaborated his remarks at that dinner,
would have eaid that “most formidable”
did not mean the navy with the greatest

he expressed himself as | he has applied the general principles of his

knowledge derived from years of experience
in railroad work, The most efficient navy,
in his mind, is the most formidable, and
during the period that he remains at the
head of the Navy Department he will
devote all his energies to making the naval
force of the United States comply with his
ideas of what efficient and formidable
mean, 1

Incidentally, it can be announced for the
firet time, on high authority, that in the
event of Prerident Roorevelt's election
to a second term, Mr. Morton will remain
in hir Cabinet as Secretary of the Navy.
There has been an apparently general
impression that Mr. Morton accepted the |
Navy portfolio with the idea of remaining |
in the Cabinet, in any event, only until |
March 4, 1005. Thig, it has been learned,
is entirely erroneous.

Mr. Morton belleves in doing what he
has to do as well as he can. He is too
practical and farsighted a man to think
for a moment that in the brief time now

remaining before inauguration day he . tion, the fact was generally accepted as the |

: the Secretary and happened
that he was pleased with Bogan's designa-

Later in the day a visitor called to see
to remark

tion.

“What kind of a boy is he?" asked the
Secretary.

“Clean-out, intelligent and as
they come,” he was told.

“Knew it when 1 looked at him," said
Mr. Morton. “Didn't have any political
influence, but then we need good men in
the Marine Corps just the same.”

Although it was announced only a few
monthe ago that Mr. Morton had allied
himself with the Republican party, as a
matter of fact he has not been identified
with the Democrats since the second Cleve-
land administration, in which his father,
the late J. Sterling Morton, was Secretary
of Ag¥~ullure. Paul Morton was never a

good as

politician in any rense of the word, but
inaugu-

when the Bryan campaign was
rated he followed his father and other lead-

ing men of the party in a bolt againat free '

gilver. Since that time Mr. Morton has not
supported the Democratic ticket and has
had no leanings in that direction. As a
personal friend of the new Secretary once
remarked:

“Mr. Morton is too active a man to be

allled with a passive party, and he long |

ago cdme to the conclusion that he wanted
to get into a party that does thinge.”

When Mr. Morton was elected an alter- |

nate to the Republican national conven-

)

Lodge, away from the cares of business.
Paul, however, says he finds very few
{ attractighs in the life of a “gentleman far-
| mer,"and that fact really led him into the
| railroad business. When he was 16 he left
his home and secured a place as clerk in

| the Burlington and Missouri Railroad atf
| pay three dollars odd to come here anc

| grasp his hand?

Burlington.

From May, 1875, to December, 1874, he

was a clerk in the freight office of the road |

at Plattamouth, Neb., and from the latter
date to June, 1878, he fillad successively
the positions of ¢lerk, rate clerk and general
clerk in the freight department of the Chi-

cago, Burlington and Quincy at Chicago. |

He never stopped climbing upward, and in
the latter part of 1878 was made assistant
general freight agent.

In October, 1886, much
will, he was made the general passenger
agent, retaining this posaition until May 25,
1888. During the latter period the great
strike of the engineers and fireamen of the

road ocourred, paralyzing 4,000 miles of

railroad. It was the longesrt and most
bitterly contested conflict between labor
and capital that had'occurred in the United
Btates up to that time, and it was largely
due to Mr. Morton's influence that his road
kept up the fight and finally won a substan-
| tial victory. The fight cost the road be-
| tween $4,000,000 and $5,000,000, but time
! has
spent.
| From May, 1888, to February, 1800, Mr.
Morton was general freight agent of the

4 road, and for the following six years was

| president of the Colorado Fuel and Iron
| Company, the Southern Iowa Railroad and
} the Illinoia Western, and on Jan. 1, 1896,
was made third vice-president of the Atchi-
| son, Topeka and Santa Fé& He was ad-
vanced to recond vice-president in Feb-
ruary, 1898, and from that time up to the day
he accepted the Navy portfolio was in full
charge of all the traffic affairs of the great
Santa Fé system.
. In 1880 Mr. Morton married Miss Charlotte
Goodridge of Kansas Uity. Two daughters
were born to them, (‘aroline, who is now
the wife of W. C. Potter, son of the presi-
dent of the American Trust and Savings
Bank of Chicago, and Pauline, whose en-
gagement to a son of Michael Cudahy, the
millionaire meat packer of Omaha, was an-
nounced some time ago. Mrs. Morton and
her unmarried daughter will spend the
coming winter in Washington and the
family will probably entertain considerab)y.
Mr. Morton, however, will probably spend
nine-tenths of his time at the Navy De-
partment and have hut little time for social
affairs. According to his own statement,
he can get more fun out of a good problem
involving hard work than he can out of a
good dinner, and at present the adminia-
tration of the Navy Department affords
many of the former,

White Geese Out With Owner for Alring
From the Boston Globe.

The unusual spectacle of a cquple of per-
fectly white geese out for an airing with their
owner is frequently seen about Medford.
The hirds waddle along at the man's heels
seamingly interestod in all that goss on nrnumi
them, but never rwerving an inch to ane
nid: or the other

Frisking around this queer lot is a little |
terrier; but the geese do not seem in the least |

afraid of him. First he bounds whead of
the group, to investigate something which
has aroused his curfosity. Then, as if he had

just recalled an imposed duty, ‘e trote hack |
the trall of the ,

and takes up his position in
birds

k. "\Mu

! men, but to cats.

proved that the money was very well |

tof life, adapted

Esorus, Sept. 17.—Ye Democrats who
seek to gain favor at Rosermount, why
write foolish letters to Judge Parker, telling
him how much you admired his gold
standard message or how fine you on-
sider his views on the Constitution? Why

All this has been done -and done brown
—by others. Better hark back to the ad-
vice wenir grandmother gave to Uncle
Herbert at Christmas when you were a
boy: make him a useful present.

Send the Judge a cat.

He is collecting cate—nay, colonizing
them. The cry at Rosemount ig not for

; votes, but for cats.
against his |

When the maids, with trembling lips,
ray to Jake Robinson, “Have any come
to-day?” and the veteran coachman sadly
shakes his head, they refer not to states-
Better a tomcat than a
Tom Taggart.

The mails come, filled with letters from
Democratic worshippers, but Rosemount
looks at them with dull eyes. It ig the ex-
prersman’'s arrival that is awaitad with
eagerness. Perchance he bears a cat.

If mo, he is escorted as a hero to the bam,
where the new prize is received into the
feline fold. Up to date seventeen cats
are in the corral and more are to come

'Tie harvest time, you see, and the rats
are rampant. In other years Judge Parker
took personal charge of the anti-rat cam-
?dgn and wae considered successful. This
all he is too much occupied with other
affairs and the rate have flourished.

Fred H. Parker, farmer pro tem., has:
done his best with traps and poison, but he
has failed. The rats grew in size and num-
bere until it became necessary to send out

| & clarion call for cats

From Accord, where Mrs. Parker llved,
and where the Judge once taught school.
came two old cats and three kittens. From
the Parker farm near Cortland three cat:
came marching to the fray.

Friends of the family in Kingston ani
Albany kissed their pete good-by and bade
them to go to Rosemount. The cats piled
in, meowing “No quarter!” All day and all
night the barn eghoes with the sound of

. the determined pounce, the squeak of the

victim and the cry of triumph.

_And yet there are not enough slayers
Not a night passes but some fine chicken i«
found in his house with his throat chewed
from ear toear. The quacking of affrighted
ducks wakes the Pmi(xf-minl candidate and
causes Fred Parker to wish that he ,was
back in New York.

So more cats must be had. Le them
be of the best, with sharp claws, large ap-
petites and the patience to watch a rat
runway for hours. The proud 2ngori
and the commonor garden cat are welgome
alike, This is a cat democracy

It must save the Judge's fowis and storeés.
Cats sent here must be safe, sane and sound.
They need not be conservative, Rather
they can go as far as they like.

If every Democrat in the country wi'l
send to the Judge a brawny cat in the prime
to the ratting busio oss
and not afraid of work, sl anxiety tatio
the rats) will be at an end. [t would be a

roud day for the candidate when he coult
ook from his window and see 5,000,000 cats
at hir beck and call,

Democrat, will you help?
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